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If I could let myself wish to see you in England, it would be to see you here : the little improvements I am making have really turned Strawberry Hill into a charming villa : Mr. Chute, I hope, will tell you how pleasant it is: I mean literally tell you, for we have a glimmering of a Venetian prospect: he is just going from, hence to town by water, down our Brenta.
You never say a word to me from the Princess, nor any of my old friends: I keep up our intimacy in my own mind; for I will not part with the idea of seeing Florence again. Whenever I am displeased here, the thoughts of that journey are my resource; just as cross devout people, when they have quarrelled with all the world, begin packing up for Paradise. Adieu!
278.   To GEORGE MONTAGU.
Strawberry Hill, Aug. 11, 1748.
I AM arrived at great knowledge in the annals of the house of Vere, but though I have twisted and twined their genealogy and my own a thousand ways, I cannot discover, as I wished to do, that I am descended from them anyhow but from one of their Christian names ; the name of Horace having travelled from them into Norfolk by the marriage of a daughter1 of Horace, Lord Vere of Tilbury2, with a Sir Koger Townshend, whose family baptized some of us with it. But I have made a really curious discovery; the lady with the strange head-dress at Earl's Colne. which I men-